l6o                                 DKATH   AND  TO-MOKKOW
During the entire occupation, I went l>ut once to a cinema, and
that was at the beginning of October. The newsreel featured
Gorman bombers Hying off to bomb Hngland out of existence.
Whistling and cat-calls were the audience's reactions, Very
edifying it was and Nona went to a cinema on the Champs lilysees a
few days later with her mother, and there was booing too. The
cinemas put up the notice that their dear clients should abstain
from demonstrations during the showing of the newsreels. The
papers gave ponderous lessons how one should behave in the cinema.
One jrot itself thoroughly going and reminded the Parisians that the
Germans were their guests, and kinder and bettor behaved guests
you could hardly wish for. The I Tench should show that old-world
French hospitality hadn't died. The paper and the Germans, too,
got their answer.
It happened not far from the But to at the. Gaumont Palace. The
ncwsreel was showing British troops evacuating some concession or
other in China, and the synehroni/ed accompaniment: played
'Ttpiwdy' to convey that Tipperary or any other place was,
nowadays, a pretty long way to go for the linglish. The cinema rose,
and the whole audience, sang 'Tipi^raryS .Pity 1 wasn't there. Any-
way, the German guests lost their temper, and the following day
the papers brought the order that if any further demonsi rations took
place all the cinemas in Paris would be closed.
ft had become the habit of German-controlled papers to declare
in stern words that if such and such happened the, whole world and
his wife would be shot, and in the same breath to go in for a little
sob stuff and make things look as if mother Germany were doing it
for I'Yanee.'s own benefit and prosperity. Rather sick-making, but
typical of the schi/ophrenic German mentality. Now the papers
depicted the tragedy that would befall the cinema industry if further
booing took place, and the Germans were compelled to close every
cinema, leathers of seven would go hungry and the seven brats
would go hungry too. In short, it was your patriotic and humane
duty to look in silence at the ncwsreels and the Germans luid issued
the order for the only reason that the fathers of seven should not
lose their and their mites' daily loaf. Positively reminiscent of a
German soldier who, with tears in hus eyes, spoke of a Belgian
refugee child he picked up on the road near Liege, and in the same
sentence described an evening in a Polish village where he and his
comrades, the entire lot of them, first raped a Polish girl,, then
shot what wa$ left of her.